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To Honor Our Lady in the Month 


of Her Assumption 


Missal-sized prayer leaflets. 4%¢ each or 100 for 50¢. Please order by serial #. 


V5 —To Jesus through Mary 

V6 — Mary-likeness 

V7 —Affectionate Salutations 

vV10 —The Magnificat and the Memorare 

V24 —Novena for the Feast of the Immaculate Conception 
V25a — Act of Consecration to Our Lady of Mt. Carmel 
vV28 — Prayer to Our Lady of Perpetual Help 

V30a — My Rosary with my Guardian Angel 

V37 — Prayer to Our Lady, Queen of Angels 

V38 — Prayer to the Blessed Virgin by the Cure of Ars 
v40 —An All-embracing Prayer 

vV42 — Prayer to Our Lady, Queen of Peace 

V43 —Prayer in Time of Universal Distress 

V43c — Act of Consecration to the Immaculate Heart of Mary 


A Candle 


A candle burning before the Blessed Sacrament can be a symbol 
of your adoration, telling God that you are His, that you depend on 
Him for all. It can also symbolize your thanksgiving for all the bless- 
ings He gives you and your petition for your needs of soul and body. 
You may have a candle burning for your intentions before the Blessed 
Sacrament exposed in any of our Sanctuaries of Perpetual Adoration 
for a day and a night for 50¢; one week, $3.50; one month, $12.00. 
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Glorious Mysteries 


we we pray the Glorious Mysteries of the holy Rosary, 
we meditate on our Blessed Mother’s Assumption into 
heaven and her Coronation as its Queen. If, as is generally be- 
lieved, Mary submitted to death even as did her Divine Son, her 
Assumption is simply the anticipated resurrection of her body, 
which, like her Divine Son’s, though not in the same manner, 
was again united with her soul after a brief interval, and both 
together taken up or “assumed” into heaven. So the Feast of 
the Assumption is not merely the commemoration of her death, 
most happy and glorious though that was, but rather of her 
resurrection and ascension. In other words, it is Mary’s “Easter 
and Ascension.” It is the greatest of her feasts, because it is 
Our Lord’s final exaltation of His Blessed Mother in anticipating 
her resurrection and ascension, and in crowning her Queen of 
Heaven, where she now reigns in unending glory. 

The liturgy of the feast dwells especially upon the relation- 
ship of the glorification of Mary’s holy body with two preceding 
privileges, which made her the holiest person after Jesus, namely, 
her Immaculate Conception and her Divine Maternity. 

Though the Assumption was not defined as a dogma until 
November 1, 1950, it is interesting to see how all the ancient 
liturgies of the Catholic Church, many of which date back to the 
times of the Apostles, proclaimed throughout the ages the con- 
tinuous belief in the Assumption of Mary’s body and her Coro- 
nation in heaven, and related it to her spotless purity. 

The Old Roman Ambrosian liturgy prays: “May today’s 
honored festival, O Lord, bring us continued aid, on which the 
Holy Mother of God underwent temporal death, and yet could 
not be held by the bonds of death, because she bore Incarnate of 
herself Thy Son, our Lord, who with Thee liveth and reigneth in 
the unity of the Holy Ghost, world without end. Amen.” 

The Mozarabic liturgy expresses the mystery in these words: 
“O ineffable Chastity and Immaculate Virginity, which merited 
in a new and wondrous wise to be taken up to heaven above, 
there to behold with the angels forever that God of whose Word 
upon earth she was made the sacred dwelling-place.” 

The Syrian liturgy exults: “Thy most pure and holy body, 
O most chaste Virgin and Daughter of David, in which He was 
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contained who bears the whole world, and who in His immensity 
holds up the abyss—behold, today, we see that body taste death 
and transferred from this world ascend into heaven amid the 
throngs of angels and saints.” 


“Today,” the Armenian version states, “the only-begotten 
Son of God descending gloriously transferred His chaste Mother 
to the angelic choirs. .. and her body is carried in fiery chariots 
by the angels to the celestial and inaccessible tabernacle of light.” 
Another antiphon from the Armenian liturgy expresses it thus: 
“Today the angel choirs, lifting up the most pure body of the 
Virgin Mother of God, carried it to the place of the blessed.” 
“Blessed art thou, O most pure Lady... who on the day of thy 
Assumption didst astonish the angels who came to accompany 
with honor thy soul and its most pure body. Blessed be Christ 
who honored thee, the font of purity, and took thy soul and 
most pure body to a place of life and into the paradise of hap- 
piness.” (Chaldean liturgy) 

“The grave and death could not retain the Mother of God, 
who is unceasing in her prayers and our unfailing hope by her 
intercession; for He who dwelt in the ever-Virgin (Mary) hath 
taken away to Life the Mother of Life!” (Byzantine liturgy) 
Another antiphon from this same liturgy says: “Just as He pre- 
served thee a Virgin in thy child-bearing, so also He kept thy 
body incorrupt in the grave and glorified it by a Divine assump- 
tion (into heaven).” And the Gallican liturgy cries out: “Do 
not believe that the soul of Mary only was assumed into heaven; 
her body accompanied her soul: that body, in which He rested 
who destroyed the sins of the world, was not given over to cor- 
ruption.” 

We cannot fail to notice how all these praises honoring 
Mary’s Assumption also extol the Chastity, Virginity, holy Ma- 
ternity and immaculate Purity of the Mother of God, which was 
rewarded with so great an exaltation. Certainly they contain a 
lesson for this generation which has gone so far astray from the 
ideal of chastity and revels in scandal and sin. It was the Vir- 
ginity and Chastity exemplified in Mary, Virgin and Mother, 
that made woman the queen of the earth and of her home. 
Throughout the long ages of paganism, woman had a status 
worse than a common slave, but with the coming of Mary and 
the spread of the Catholic Faith with its elevating doctrine of 
virginity and purity, womanhood was raised to a pinnacle of 
honor. Today, however, women have again largely lost their 
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exalted position 
because many 
have lost mod- 
esty, and with the 
loss of modesty 
comes the death 
of purity, its twin 
sister. Sins of im- 
purity rot the 
very fabric of mor- 
al resistance and 
lead to a general 
collapse of charac- 
ter, a loss of self- 
respect, a break- 
down of all the 
virtues, and fi- 
nally to a loss of 
faith, a neglect of 
prayer and the 
Sacraments, or 
perhaps their un- 
worthy reception. 
All this results in 
a horribly diseased 
state of soul that bodes ill for the future here and hereafter. 

Our Blessed Mother has begged for reparation for the sins 
which pollute the world and has repeatedly pleaded for a return 
to the ideal which she has set for us. She is most eager to help 
each and every one return to a virtuous life. We need not “sit 
by the rivers of Babylon and weep” as those who have no hope. 
Our great Queen and Mother has gone before us to the Kingdom 
of glory, and has been gloriously received. Our exiled race has 
sent home an Advocate, who, being the Mother of our Judge, and 
also the Mother of Mercy, will be sure to advance the cause of 
our salvation, humbly, indeed, but efficaciously, so that all of us 
may one day hope to be numbered among the citizens of that 
Heavenly Jerusalem where she is now enthroned as Queen. 

St. Bernard conceived the wonderful thought that in send- 
ing Mary to Heaven, humanity, as it were, offers a new kind of 
sacrifice—a virginal eucharist, a wholly human holocaust, per- 
fectly sanctified by Christifying grace—an oblation which rises 
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in “an odor of sweetness” that is most acceptable to God. “To- 
day, then,” he says, “this earth of ours sends up a most beautiful 
gift to Heaven, so that by the kind intercourse of mutual giving 
and receiving, the human order and the Divine, the earthly and 
the heavenly, the lowest and the highest, may be bound together 
in a sweet alliance of holy friendship. For thither ascends ‘the 
high fruit of the earth’ (Isa. 4:2), and thence come down the 
‘best gifts and the perfect gifts’ (James 1:17). Therefore, as- 
cending on high, the holy Virgin, like her Divine Son, will ‘give 
gifts to men.’ Who can doubt it, since she has both the power 
and the good-will? She is the Queen of Heaven; she is the Mother 
of Mercy, and she is the Mother of the only-begotten Son of God 
—a title which, more than anything else, commends to us the 
greatness of her power and her loving kindness.” 

Let us ask her especially for the good gift that the ideal of 
purity may be restored to our sin-infested world. Let us pray for 
souls who have been caught in the snares of Satan and fallen 
victims to the vice of impurity. The Feast of the Assumption 
is a feast of victorious grace, and is it not victorious grace that 
souls everywhere need? 

But looking beyond the benefits and gifts that she may ob- 
tain for us or others, we ought to celebrate this festal day with 
canticles of joy and thanksgiving, as St. Bernard exhorts, for the 
whole Church, in a sense, on this day “anticipates the eternal 
beatitude which Mary has gone to enjoy.” We should pour our- 
selves out, he says, in the sheer delight of contemplation and 
ascend spiritually ourselves, to glorify the Eternal Trinity for her 
exceeding glorification, for the Blessed Trinity has blessed our 
Mother with Its own blessedness! 





“A man or woman at prayer is where every man should be—on his 
knees in worship of his God. A family at prayer is where it must be if 
the unity of the household will outrank the individuality of its members. 
A city or a nation at prayer is where society must place itself, if the pas- 
sions and the prejudices of selfishness are to cede to the peace and pros- 
perity promised by the Gospels. A world at prayer was the reason that 
the world was made and man put into it...” M—archbishop Brady—St. Paul 


Christian life is sacrifice. In sacrifice, inspired by charity, lies the 
merit of our conforming with what was the final objective of the earthly 
life of Jesus, who made Himself our brother, who sacrificed Himself and 
died for us so as to assure through the consummation of human life our 


happiness and our glory in the eternal centuries. 
From the address of Pope John XXIII on the occasion of his 
taking possession of his cathedral church—St. John Lateran 
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Faith in the Holy Eucharist 


LESSED Peter Julian Eymard, whose feast is kept on 
August 3, is a modern Apostle of the Holy Eucharist. 
Blessed Eymard not only believed in the Real Presence; he lived 
his faith. Acting on the conviction that the Blessed Sacrament 
was meant to draw us closer to Christ, he approached Our Lord 
with the greatest confidence, and called on Him at any time of 
the day or night. He broke away from the Jansenistic traditions 
and urged the faithful to receive Holy Communion frequently, 
exacting from the communicants only those dispositions and con- 
ditions which were to be repeated almost verbatim by St. Pius X 
in 1905. 


Holy Communion is a means as well as an end. People are 
to approach Our Blessed Lord not because they are worthy of 
so great a favor, but because they want to become like Him, be- 
cause they hope to obtain graces that will enable them to live 
holier lives. Holy Communion is a spiritual Food; that is, It 
builds up our spiritual life. The essence of the spiritual life is 
love, the love that is poured into us by the Holy Spirit who comes 
to us through Holy Communion. 


Holy Communion, we know, is the receiving of the Body 
and Blood of Christ. When the species of Bread is digested, the 
Body of Christ is no longer present within us, but He continues 
to be in us through the Holy Spirit. It is the Holy Spirit that 
gives and increases supernatural life, Divine life, through Holy 
Communion. Jesus explained this truth when He promised the 
Blessed Sacrament, or His Flesh, as the “Bread of Life,” and the 
Jews to whom He spoke were scandalized. “It is the Spirit that 
gives life,” He said. (John 6:64.) By our reception of Holy 
Communion, the Holy Spirit is enabled to increase and preserve 
Divine love in us. He does this by making us more lovable in the 
sight of God and more loved by Him, and by making us more 
loving towards God and more loving towards all the members 
of the Mystical Body, or, more truly, towards all men everywhere. 


Love for Jesus—that was Blessed Eymard’s chief passion, 
the one big aim and ambition of his life. Nothing else mattered. 
He did not care if he was rich or poor, sick or healthy, a success 
or a failure. Jesus loves us, we must love Him! For him, that 
was everything. 
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Blessed Eymard was given to the world during a century 
that was characterized by its attacks on the Divine Personality 
of Christ. The false teachers of the nineteenth century were 
silenced by this priest who dared tell the whole world that “Jesus 
is there!” and that all men must draw near to Him. 

The Eucharist, according to Blessed Eymard, is the grace of 
our times. If we want to be in step with our times, we must turn 
to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. Jesus desires to be known 
and loved. He is waiting for us in the Mass, in Holy Commun- 
ion and on the Altar. Let us go to Him! And when you go, 
says Blessed Eymard, always begin your adoration with an act of 
love, and bringing your soul under the action of God will be a 
joy. If you begin with yourself, you will stop half-way; or if 
you begin with any virtue other than love, you are taking the 
wrong road. 





A Religious Vocation 


is like a Treasure hidden in a field. 
When a soul comes to realize its 
value, she goes with joy and sells 
all she has to buy that field. 

There is no limit to the number 
of vocations needed in the Church. 
The Perpetual Adoration of the 
Blessed Sacrament, which is the 
special work of our Congregation, 
is a field rich in the treasures of the 
Kingdom of God for one’s personal sanctification and for the great 
work of the salvation of souls. Young ladies, preferably between 
16 and 30, who are interested, should not hesitate to write for 
information. 


Address: Rev. Mother Prioress General 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 








Spiritual Vitamin for August 


O Heart of Mary, furnace and instrument of love, inflame 
me with love of God and my neighbor.  —-st. anthony Mary Claret 
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A Voice from La Salette 


N THE holy mountain of La Salette the Sorrowful Mother 
dolefully complained of men’s callous indifference towards 
the Holy Eucharist, the Living Symbol of Love. But few, she 
said, reciprocate the compassionate love of the Eucharistic Heart 
of her Son. Among the millions of Catholics throughout the 
world, a considerable number are remiss in their serious obliga- 
tion of attending the holy Sacrifice of the Mass. Spiritually 
slothful, under the least pretext, they easily excuse themselves 
from this important duty. But if Mary complained of negligence 
in missing Mass, she also deplored the indifference, the cold and 
disrespectful manner of a goodly number who, perhaps moti- 
vated by human respect, assist at Mass only from a sense of duty. 
We are apt to conclude that Mary’s message finds no appli- 
cation in our lives. We frequently boast of our practical Catho- 
licity. But do we appreciate fully the boundless love of Christ? 
Do we reciprocate that love—His, so warm, so tender, ours, so 
cold, so indifferent? Are we animated by lively sentiments of 
faith when we are in the presence of the Eucharist? 

Of all the dogmas of the Catholic Church, that of Christ’s 
Real Presence in the Blessed Sacrament is outstanding. It forms 
the nucleus of our devotion. In the church, everything converges 
on the tabernacle, for there resides our King and our God. One 
of the first things to strike us on entering a Catholic church is the 
central position of the tabernacle. It immediately arrests our 
attention. The great silence which reigns in God’s House fills 
us with reverence, and almost unconsciously we breathe a prayer. 
We feel there a Living Presence. But take the Blessed Sacra- 
ment from our altars and only empty halls remain. We are no 
longer in the presence of our Eucharistic Lord. Beautiful statues, 
precious ornaments, gorgeous stained-glass windows may remain, 
but that vital awe-inspiring feeling is not there. Definitely, some- 
thing is lacking. There may be silence, but it is a sepulchral 
silence, rather than the reverential silence of the Catholic church. 

Behind the tabernacle door GOD IS PRESENT. That 
same Jesus, born of Mary in the dilapidated stable of Bethlehem 
and reared in the insignificant town of Nazareth, the same who 
for thirty years was subject to Mary and Joseph, and who for 
love of us shed His last drop of Blood on Calvary; that same 
Jesus, under the appearance of Bread, is locked behind the 
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tabernacle doors. Day and night He is there awaiting us. With 
Him we need not arrange for an audience, for He is always happy 
to receive us. We will never find Him moody, impatient, angry. 
His disposition is kind, loving, compassionate. His is a change- 
less love for man. 

Patiently Christ waits for friends to come and visit Him. 
He is practically alone. Too few, indeed, believe in Him. As of 
old He is amongst His own and His own receive Him not. 
Throngs pass to and fro before His churches, heedless of His 
sacred Presence. They are taken up with vain occupations. 
They speak of projects, success and failure as if they were to 
live on forever, yet seldom think of their Divine Savior in their 
midst. Shall the Divine Heart have loved in vain? 

When the opportunity is yours, enter the church and speak 
to Our Lord, even if for a moment only. Renew your love. Ask 
His forgiveness if unfortunately you have offended Him. Im- 
plore Him to bless all those near and dear to you. When in 
sorrow, confide in Him. In trials, and when discouragements 
beset your life, come to Him! His is a warm welcome: “Come to 
Me, all you who labor and’ are heavily burdened, and I will re- 
fresh you!” (Matt. 11:28.) Other friends may desert you and 
their love for you may grow cold, but He remains your ever- 
obliging Friend. 

Moved by Mary’s tearful plea at La Salette, may the smol- 
dering embers of love in the secret recesses of many hearts burst 
forth into a roaring flame of love and deep reverence for the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus in the Holy Eucharist. 








A daily visit to Our Lord in the Tabernacle brings peace, 
fresh courage, and inspiration to our lives. The prayers and re- 
flections contained in our booklet, My Daily Visit, will help you 
make the most of such visits. 15¢ 


Also Eucharistic Heart-talks, which contains prayers and 
thoughts in conversational form on the Real Presence, the Sacrifice 


of Mass and the Splendor of the Gift of the Eucharist. 15¢ 


Order from: 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 
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Make Your Family MARY’S Family 


N HIS encyclical on the Sacred Heart, published in 1956, 
Pope Pius XII stressed the close relationship between devo- 
tion to the Immaculate Heart of Mary and that of her Divine 
Son. “If from their devotion to the august Heart of Jesus, 
riches more abundant are to be poured out upon the family of 
Christians, and indeed upon the entire human race, then the 
faithful must see to it that devotion to the Immaculate Heart 
of the Mother of God is 
linked indissolubly to 
this devotion of theirs. 
For in the eternal will of 
God, the Blessed Virgin 
Mary has been joined in- 
separably to Christ in 
the accomplishment of 
mankind’s Redemption, 
in such a way that our 
salvation has proceeded 
from the charity of 
Christ and His bitter 
sufferings, together with 
the love and sorrows of 
His Mother, most inti- 
mately associated there- 
to. 

“This being so, it is 
altogether fitting that 
the Christian people, who have received the Divine life of grace 
from Christ through Mary, should, after paying their rightful 
homage to the Sacred Heart of Jesus, also render to the loving 
Heart of this Heavenly Mother the corresponding debt of their 
filial loyalty, love, gratitude and reparation. Entirely in keeping 
with the above-mentioned disposition of God’s most sweet and 
wise Providence is the memorable form of consecration by which 
We Ourselves solemnly dedicated Holy Church and the whole 
world to the sinless Heart of the Blessed Virgin Mary.” 

The Sacred Heart of Jesus is the throne of grace. The 
Immaculate Heart of Mary is believed to be its celestial channel. 
Our Lady, under the symbol of her maternal love—her Immacu- 
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late Heart—is recognized as the co-Redemptrix and spiritual 
Mother of the redeemed. Standing at the foot of the Cross on 
Calvary, she shared in her Divine Son’s Passion, just as she 
shared in all the Mysteries of Redemption by the very fact that 
she gave her free consent to His Incarnation. By her complete 
acceptance of all that it meant to be the Mother of the Redeemer, 
she co-merited with Jesus all that He, by His Life, Passion and 
Death, merited for man’s salvation. It is fitting, then, that she 
be permitted to distribute the graces of salvation to souls. It is 
fitting, too, that we offer to her love and gratitude in return. 
Devotion to the Immaculate Heart of Mary should be, like devo- 
tion to the Sacred Heart, one of reciprocated love, filial repara- 
tion and consecration. 


The Communion of Reparation on the First Saturday was 
especially requested by Our Blessed Mother when she revealed 
her sin-wounded Heart in the apparitions at Fatima. Our ulti- 
mate reason for keeping these days of atonement should be that 
of making reparation for all the sins that have sorrowed Mary’s 
Immaculate Heart, even though she promised the graces needed 
for salvation at the hour of death to those who would offer her 
a Communion of Reparation on five consecutive First Saturdays, 
as well as the conversion of Russia, if her requests were fulfilled. 
The practice of keeping the First Saturdays in honor of Mary’s 
Heart complements that of dedicating the First Fridays to the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus. 


The particular purpose of Our Lord’s wish for devotion to 
Mary’s Immaculate Heart, as Our Blessed Mother revealed it, 
is to save souls from being eternally lost. It is fruitful, however, 
in other blessings, and is instrumental in obtaining graces of 
repentance for sinners and of appeasing the outraged Majesty of 
God, so that He may spare the world the chastisement of wars 
and other punishments. Mary has said that her Heart will tri- 
umph in the end, and this triumph is nothing else than the con- 
version of sinners. Her Heart is symbolic of her love for man- 
kind. As spiritual Mother, especially of the faithful, she has 
sought our co-operation in removing the great obstacle to peace. 
This obstacle is man’s estrangement from God, and God’s infinite 
aversion to the pride of this rebellion. Because God has been 
pleased to confide the cause of peace to the Immaculate Heart 
of Mary, we are to seek, through her power and goodness, to gain 
the victory over this evil of man’s turning away from God, which 
is the root of all other disorders. In the true spiritual sense, 
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this implies that the graces which will bring souls to Christ and 
to the profession of their faith are to be sought through Mary. 


August brings us the Feast of the Immaculate Heart just 
one week after the Feast of the Assumption of Our Blessed 
Mother into heaven. Let us take this opportunity to consecrate 
ourselves to the Immaculate Heart, and make this consecration 
wholeheartedly, without reservations of any kind, praying that 
our homage may help to console this loving Heart, and then 
make this consecration truly effective by living our lives in a 
manner worthy of it. We give at the end of this article a form 
used by St. Anthony Mary Claret. 


Mothers and fathers, consecrate your family to the Immacu- 
late Heart of Mary! Bequeath to your children a rich spiritual 
inheritance—a deep devotion to the Immaculate Heart of Mary! 
If you can give them this, you will not need to worry about their 
future. They will be in good hands, or rather, they will be in 
the Heart of the Mother of God. A devotion to the Immaculate 
Heart of Mary is greater than any material possession you could 
hand down to them. Begin now to prepare this spiritual inherit- 
ance for your children. Read to them about the Immaculate 
Heart of Mary, tell them what she had done for God, for the 
world, for you, for all! She is the greatest of the world’s mothers. 
She reigns by her love, she conquers by her mercy. Her love 
impels her to bring all men back to God. Practice devotion to 
her and you will see how she has been watching over you all the 
time without your realizing it. You will come to understand, 
too, that she draws you to herself only that she may draw you 
to her Divine Son and to eternal life. 


Then consecrate your family as a family, and let each one 
consecrate himself or herself personally. You may wish to get 
a picture or a statue of the Immaculate Heart of Mary as a sym- 
bol and reminder of your consecration. Dedicate each new-born 
baby to her. Get the family into the habit of saying the daily 
Rosary, together if possible, and to observe the First Saturdays. 
In this way, you will fulfil the request of Our Lady of Fatima and 
help to make the revelation of the third secret next year an oc- 
casion of gladness for yourself and for the world. You will find 
that your love for the Immaculate Heart will be a source of joy 
here on earth, while through it you will lay up treasure in heaven 
for yourselves and your children. 
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Personal Consecration to the Heart of Mary 


O most holy Heart of Mary, ever pure and immaculate! 
I (name) give and consecrate to you my heart with all its affec- 
tions. I offer you all the works of this day and of my whole life, 
and I wish through you to pay to the Most Holy Trinity and to 
the adorable Heart of your Son the supreme homage of adoration 
which your Heart pays to Them. I apply all my works for the 
world-wide triumph of your Immaculate Heart, in reparation for 
the outrages inflicted on you, and for the conversion of all sinners 
throughout the world. 


Deign, O Immaculate Heart of Mary, to accept and bless 
my consecration. Amen. 
—St. Anthony Mary Claret 


Consecration of the Family to the Immaculate Heart of Mary 


We, the members of this family, with all we have and pos- 
sess, come today to make our abode in your Heart, O holy Mother 
of God. As you were constituted by our Heavenly Father the 
true Mother and Heart of the family of Nazareth, so we, too, 
wish to have you as the Mother and Heart of our home. To 
you, to your Immaculate Heart, we dedicate and consecrate 
ourselves entirely. We take shelter in your Heart in order to 
experience its powerful protection and its maternal goodness. 
O Heart of Marv! Defend us, our children, our relatives and 
friends, from the enemies of our souls; protect our property and 
our work, that we may serve to spread your maternal kingdom all 
over the world for the salvation of souls and the conversion of 
sinners. 


Bless us and help us, O sweetest Heart of Mary! as you 
blessed and helped the home and family of your cousin Elizabeth, 
and the home and family of the young bridal couple at Cana. 
From this moment on, your sacred image, O Heart of Mary! will 
reign in the place of honor in this home, to be truly our Mistress 
and our Mother. May the Kingdom of the Heart of your Son, 
Jesus, come through your enthronement in our home. Since we 
are dedicated and consecrated to your Immaculate Heart, do 
keep us as your very own, now and at the hour of our death. 
Amen. 
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N THE gift of prayer, God has given us the key to all heavenly 
treasures. But if we offer our prayers through Mary, they 
will find a readier acceptance with God. As Divinely-appointed 
Mediatrix of Grace and the Queen of Heaven, she has a certain 
right to dispense favors. So when we approach her, we may do 
so with the greatest CONFIDENCE, even when we ask only for 
temporal and earthly things; for we know that if they are in 
accord with God’s plan for our salvation, she will obtain them. 
But our requests should not stop merely with temporal in- 
terests. As our Holy Father, Pope John XXIII has said of these, 
“They must not occupy all our time or all our heart.” During 
His public life, Our Lord never took amiss the pleas for cures and 
other favors, but He used the cures He granted to point out the 
need to seek the far more important supernatural and everlasting 
graces. 

Whatever your needs—spiritual or temporal—we invite you 
to join with the Sisters of our five communities of Perpetual 
Adoration in our Novena in preparation for the Feast of the 
Assumption. Send your intentions to be placed on the altar dur- 
ing the Novena to our Motherhouse at Clyde, Missouri, or to one 
of the dependent priories, located at: Mundelein, Illinois; Tucson, 
Arizona; Kansas City, Missouri; and San Diego, California. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Another Glimpse of the Life and 
Activity of Father Lukas Etlin, 0.S.B. 


UGUST brings two memorable anniversaries in the life of 

Father Lukas Etlin: his ordination to the priesthood on the 
15th, in the Abbey Church of Conception, and his first Holy 
Mass in the chapel of the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Ador- 
ation at Clyde on the 20th. Excerpts from a letter he wrote to 
his family in Switzerland soon afterward reveal something of his 
inner feelings at that time, as well as his affectionate regard for 
his parents and family. The following is a translation from the 
original German: 


My much loved Father, my much loved Mother, 
dearest Brother and Sister: 


Your last letter filled me with deep joy; it was truly dictated 
by paternal love. I have asked great sacrifices of you, and you 
consented so selflessly. God will console you and sweeten the last 
hour of your life. The Sacred Heart of Jesus will fulfil the duty 
of a child toward you. 

I thank you, dearest father and mother, for your parental 
blessing, which I received with great reverence. Without the bless- 
ing of my parents, I would not be a priest today, nor would I be 
so unspeakably happy. Receive, then, on my part, the child’s 
blessing, which may bear its effect upon you in a twofold manner: 
as a blessing of your son who is consecrated to God by Solemn 
Vows, and as a blessing of your child who is a priest, who through 
the Sacred Ordination is now no longer a servant, but a friend of 
Jesus Christ. My holy Guardian Angel will bring you this blessing, 
as also the blessing for my dear brother William and my dear 
sister Maria. 

But now, dear parents, you will undoubtedly wish to hear 
something about my Ordination and First Holy Mass... On the 
Feast of the Assumption of Mary, during the Pontifical Mass, 
Bishop Zardetti ordained me and four of my confreres as priests. 
The Most Reverend Bishop manifested a childlike joy at being able 
to ordain, so unexpectedly, within the heart of America, so many 
Swiss countrymen. 

On the following Thursday, Feast of St. Bernard, I celebrated 
my First Holy Mass. And where? Certainly in our beautiful 
Abbey Church? No!—in the Sisters’ convent chapel, which is 
situated at about a half hour’s distance. Early that morning, at 
two o’clock, I rose and awaited the beginning of the Divine Office. 
Heavy clouds were racing across the sky. Bolts of lightning pierced 
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the darkness and the rain was beating on the roof of the church. 
After Lauds it calmed down. 


In deepest silence (in keeping with the Holy Rule, as the 
time of Prime had not yet passed), we, Father Abbot, my assistant 
and I, drove to the convent over the muddy road. But we scarcely 
noticed such things; only when the buggy leaned heavily to one 
side could one notice a smile playing on the lips of Father Abbot, 
who would not have lost his composure even if we had turned over! 


The Mother Superior received us with all kindness and led us 
to the sacristy. We did not in the least suspect the terror which 
she and the Sisters had suffered two hours earlier; for lightning 
had struck the roof of the chapel, penetrated into it and filled the 
room with its violet fluorescence, and (the thunder) with its ter- 
rific crash had left the poor Sisters trembling with fright. It must 
have been that the spirits of the air did not like this grace-filled 
day! 

Father Abbot offered the first Holy Mass, during which the 
Sisters, about seventy in number, received Holy Communion, offer- 
ing it up for the young priest. Then followed the second Holy 
Mass, and at 8:30 the High Mass commenced (Father Lukas’ first 
Mass). After the services, Father Abbot addressed the Sisters in 
stirring words, telling them how they too, as priestly virgins, offer 
a sacrifice through the surrender of their own will and of their 
life—a sacrifice which, if united to the Sacrifice of the Altar, is 
very pleasing to the Most High. 


At 12 o’clock I had to leave the sanctuary to go to dinner. A 
half hour later, the Sisters awaited my first blessing in the chap- 
el... At two o’clock we were again in our dear Monastery and 
sang Vespers. 

Dear Parents, there is a little difference between the way a 
First Holy Mass is celebrated here and in our home country, isn’t 
there? I was so happy! No one disturbed me, either in my prepa- 
ration or in my thanksgiving. I also thought of you, repeatedly. 
The Sisters, too, gave me great joy, not only because the Mother 
Superior presented me with a richly embroidered stole, but much 
more with an accompanying letter... which surprised me. In order 
that you too may rejoice, I am copying it here word for word 
(which he did, also enumerating the Spiritual Bouquet offered for 
him by the Sisters and the pupils of their Academy). 

Then Father Lukas adds: The dear Sisters knew what would 
give me joy. Can God’s rich blessing be wanting when pure souls 
dedicated to God, and even innocent children, do violence to the 
Heart of Jesus? 

In closing, I turn once more to you, my much loved father, 
my unforgettable, dearest mother, and that with all the love of 
which my heart is capable. I am so happy because I hope that the 
dear Lord is pleased with me. Have no anxiety about me; only 
pray that I may enter the School of the Cross in order that my 
hour of death may be filled with joy. Oh, how beautiful it is here 
on earth when we have Jesus in our heart! 
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With reverence I kiss the hands of my father and mother. The 
tears which fell from the eyes of my father upon his letter have 
also penetrated my heart. I thank you for so much love. 


Your child and brother, 
Father Lukas, O.S.B. 


His never-abating fervor and profound recollection in the 
celebration of the Holy Sacrifice and his deep appreciation of 
the priestly vocation were a source of edification to all who knew 
him. By Divine Providence, this priestly and religious zeal also 
fructified itself in the great crusade of charity which he super- 
vised for the stricken countries of Europe after the First World 
War. With the assistance of the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual 
Adoration at Clyde and with the generous contributions and 
prayers of the readers of “Tabernacle and Purgatory”—at that 
time published also in the German language—he became instru- 
mental in financing the education of no less than 2800 young 
men for the holy priesthood. 

In answer to Father Lukas’ appeals, many noble-hearted 
persons “adopted” a seminarian and provided the means for his 
education, often with great personal sacrifices. God blessed 
them with the happiness of having an adopted “priest-son” in the 
family. Father Lukas did not live to see the full flowering of 
this special crusade of charity towards future priests. 

Reflecting over the years since his death in 1927, we see 
many priests who received financial assistance and scholarships 
through the Caritas Work, laboring in various countries in the 
vineyard of the Lord, especially in Germany, Austria, Hungary 
and Jugoslavia. Twenty-three of these became members of the 
hierarchy; others were chosen to be abbots or superiors of re- 
ligious families; many, too, as rectors and professors are today 
training and forming young men for the exalted dignity of the 
priesthood. Our records of these priests of God are incomplete. 
The following is a list of those who received mitre and crozier, 
which, to the best of our knowledge, is correct: 


CARDINALS: 
Joseph Cardinal Wendel, Archbishop of Munich, Bavaria, Germany 
Franz Cardinal Koenig, Archbishop of Vienna, Austria 
Alois Cardinal Stepinac, Archbishop of Zagreb, Jugoslavia 
ARCHBISHOPS: 
Dr. Joseph Koestner, Prince-Bishop of Gurk-Klagenfurt, Austria 
Dr. Josef Schneider, Bamberg, Bavaria, Germany 
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Dr. Hermann Schaeufele, Freiburg, Baden, Germany 
Dr. Eugen Seiterich, predecessor of the above (died 1958) 


BISHOPS: 


Otto Spuelbeck, Meissen-Bautzen, Germany (in Russian Zone) 
Ferdinand Dirichs—late Bishop of Limburg, Germany 
Wilhelm Kempf—present Bishop of Limburg, Germany 
Johannes Pohlschneider, Aachen, Germany 

Isidor Markus Emanuel, Speyer, Germany 

Josef Schroeffer, Eichstaett, Germany 

Franz Zauner, Linz a.d. Donau, Austria 


MISSIONARY BISHOPS: 
Aurelian Bilgert, 0.S.B., Abbot—Vicar Apostolic of Eshowe, 
South Africa 
Eberhard Spies, 0.S.B., Abbot—Bishop of Peramiho, T. T., 
East Africa 


AUXILIARY BISHOPS: 
Bernhard Stein, Trier, Germany 
Josef Zimmermann, Augsburg, Germany 
Leo Pietsch, Seckau-Graz, Austria 
Johannes Bard, Kalocsa, Hungary 
Maximilian Drzecnik, Maribor (Marburg) Jugoslavia 
Wilhelm Cleven, Cologne, Germany 
Adolf Bolte, Fulda, Germany 


BENEDICTINE ABBOTS: 


Benedict Reetz, Archabbot of Beuron, Hohenzollern, Germany 
Basilius Ebel, Maria Laach, Rheinland, Germany 

Petrus Borne, Tholey, Saar, Germany 

Pius Buddenborg, Gerleve—Coesfeld, Wstf., Germany 

Leo von Rudloff, Dormition, Jerusalem, Jordan 

Johannes Ruhland, Augsburg, Bavaria, Germany 

Johannes Hoeck, Ettal, Bavaria, Germany 

Martin Michler, S. Bento, Rio de Janeiro, Brazil, So. America 
Thomas Graf, late Abbot of Schweiklberg, Germany (died 1941) 
Michael von Witowski, late Abbot of Neuburg, Baden, Germany 
(killed 1945 in Berlin, Germany) 


Father Lukas was an instrument in the hands of God, used 
for the accomplishment of His inscrutable designs. Father con- 
sidered it a special mission—he did not look for any earthly rec- 
ompense or recognition. “Just so God knows it!” he would say. 
What is done for the honor and glory of God continues into 
eternity. 'The Cause of Father Lukas’ beatification is being 
studied. The knowledge of favors granted through his interces- 
sion will be appreciated if made known to the Vice Postulator at 
Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri, or to the Benedictine 
Convent of Perpetual Adoration at Clyde, Missouri. 
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Our Hope from Heaven 


UR Blessed Mother’s Assumption into heaven, soul and 
body, must surely be considered a singular triumph for a 
mere creature, even if it was at the same time a singular privilege. 
And yet her very triumph is a promise of our own resurrection. 
She is our hope for heavenly glory: in spirit at our death, and in 
glorified risen bodies on the Last Day. For us, the living, there 
is still time to consider and to act, to do more than just hope 
and yearn for that final and glorious entrance into the ranks of 
the blessed before the throne of God. That is the reason our 
holy Mother Church prompts us in the Mass for the Assumption 
to pray: “Grant, we beseech Thee, that ever intent on higher 
things, we may deserve to be partakers of (Our Blessed Moth- 
er’s) glory.” She would remind us of the necessary condition to 
gain the reward of heaven: to be ever intent on higher things. 

But recognizing our weaknesses and human frailties, Mother 
Church directs our minds and hearts in the Secret prayer toward 
her whose intercession can obtain for us this grace of a fixed 
attention: “May the ever-blessed Virgin Mary so assist us with 
her prayers that our hearts, inflamed with love, may ever more 
yearn after Thee.” For if we are filled with a longing for heaven, 
a yearning to be united with God, then we cannot but strive to 
gain our goal. 

Who besides our Savior Himself knew such depths of long- 
ing and yearning for heaven as Our Blessed Mother? Who more 
than she knew the bitter sweetness of “exile” after Our Lord’s 
Ascension? She was assured of her place with her Divine Son 
and yet how long must those years have seemed to her after she 
was left “alone.” We cannot fully comprehend her longing, as 
our knowledge of heaven is so incomplete, and our desire for a 
good is governed by our knowledge of it. Heaven is simply be- 
yond our imagining. But there are those who can perhaps ap- 
preciate Mary’s hunger for heaven better than we: the holy souls 
in purgatory, destined inevitably for heaven and even now ex- 
periencing a similar longing but with the additional and pain- 
fully futile regret that they are barred from the presence of God 
through their own fault. 

It is, therefore, not out of place during this month of Mary’s 
glorious Assumption to turn our thoughts to these souls detained 
by their own debts of sin halfway between time and eternity. 
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They can only wait and bear patiently their detention, but we 
may offer our prayers and suffrages to assist them on their way. 
And we ourselves need their example ever before us, for they 
perhaps fell victims to the very allurements of worldly pleasures 
and enterprises that confront us. They lost sight of their heav- 
enly goal and became intent on the very cares and anxieties that 
beset us daily. Let us, then, add a fervent plea for the poor 
souls this month, and especially during the prayers and novena 
for the Feast of the Assumption. 

The humble Virgin, the Mother of us all, cannot help but 
look down upon the poor souls with eyes of deeper compassion 
and listen to our petitions for them with ears of greater sympathy 
at a time when we extol the Heavenly Father’s particular love 
and mercy toward her. Let us remind her of her longing and 
her great joy when she finally entered into eternal bliss and 
saw her Son in all His glory seated at the right hand of His 
Father. Let us beg her to take our meager offerings and present 
them with her own Immaculate Heart and pure soul to appease 
Divine Justice and obtain release for her banished children from 
Divine Mercy. Let us appeal to her as our Mother in the words 
of our late beloved Holy Father, Pius XII, to “draw us (and our 
least brethren in purgatory) onward with the sweetness of her 
voice that... after our exile, she may show us Jesus, the Blessed 
Fruit of her womb.” For she is our life, our sweetness and our 
hope of heaven. 


“To Get Even with God” 


The best way to “get even with God” for the graces and mercies 
of a life-time is to remember His work in your last will. Go on doing 
good after death by remembering The Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual 
Adoration in your will. 


(Use this form for your bequest.) 


I hereby give and bequeath to the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, 
Clyde, Missouri, a corporation organized and existing under the laws of the State of 
Missouri, the sum of .... dollars, to be used for the purposes of said corporation, and 
I direct that any tax thereon be paid as an administration expense out of my residuary 
estate... 


If the bequest concerns personal property, insert a description in place of the sum 
of money; if real estate, give a legal description, with its exact location, stipulating, as 
above, that any tax thereon be paid as an administration expense out of your residuary 
estate. 
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“A Nodding Acquaintance” 


HE swirling mist and rain pelting against the windows made 

the street outside scarcely visible, but Father Murphy knew 

he was passing St. Joseph’s and raised his hat. The man beside 

him in the tramway looked up curiously. “So you’re a Catholic,” 

he said abruptly. “I am,” said the priest, turning so that the 
man could see his Roman collar. “What makes you ask?” 

“T often used to pass this way with a friend,” replied the 
other, “and he lifted his cap every time, same as you. Poor 
Mike,” he added with a sigh, “no more work for him. Twenty 
years we were together on the job, but now his time is up, and I 
go to work alone.” 

The priest was interested. In this big port city, many of 
the dock-workers were Catholic. He recognized the man beside 
him as one of those who worked at the docks and wondered about 
“Mike.” Was he by any chance a Catholic? Since it seemed 
he was dying it would be well to find out. 

“Tf Mike is very sick,” he said, “his religion will be a com- 
fort. The Catholic Faith is the best one to die in!” “Oh, Mike’s 
no Catholic,” returned the other indifferently. ‘“He’s like myself, 
never goes to church. Poor Mike, not much time left for him.” 
He gathered up his lunch box as he spoke, ready to get off at 
the next stop. 

Father Murphy thought hard: “Where does Mike live?” he 
asked quickly. Over his shoulder the other answered: “Donor 
Street, number ten. Next stop but two.” And he was gone 
into the wind and rain. 

Hardly knowing why he did it, the priest got off at Donor 
Street and went in search of “Number 10.” He found it with 
difficulty, a large, dim building, worn and dilapidated with age. 
A drab-looking woman answered his knocking and told him with- 
out interest that there was a man called Mike, very sick, in the 
room at the top of the shaky-looking stairs. Wasting no time, 
Father Murphy climbed the steps. He had seen such rooms 
before—bare, cheerless, indescribably dirty. Unshaven, breath- 
ing heavily, the sick man lay on a makeshift bed. He was 
amazed to see the priest and still more amazed to hear that 
Father Murphy had found him through conversation with his 
old friend. 

As they talked, Father Murphy was able to put together 
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the sadly familiar story of Mike’s life: the restless desire to be 
on his own which had made him leave his good home while still 
a boy; bad companions, drink, one job after another, homeless- 
ness, a worn-out body, and now, approaching death. Though 
raised a Catholic, Mike had not practiced his Faith for years 
and was not interested in going to Confession. “It’s been too 
long,” he said, “what’s the use?” Finding persuasion useless, 
Father Murphy left, determined to visit Mike again. The man 
was dying and his soul’s salvation hung in the balance. 


Two days later, having offered his Mass that morning and 
prayed several Rosaries on the way for Mike’s conversion, Father 
Murphy was again climbing the dingy steps. He found Mike 
much weaker, and sitting down beside him, began to talk with 
all the gentleness and power at his command of the mercy of a 
loving Father who wants all His children to come home. This 
time he was successful. Grace had been at work, and with tears 
in his eyes Mike began his confession. At its end, despite his 
weakness he set himself to prepare for Holy Viaticum, which 
Father Murphy promised to bring him within an hour. 

When for the third time the priest climbed the steps, carry- 
ing with him the Sacred Host and the Holy Oils for Extreme 
Unction, he found the dirty room tidied up and a poor but clean 
handkerchief spread out on the worn quilt. After Mike had 
received the two Sacraments and made his thanksgiving, Father 
Murphy sat down by his bed. “Tell me,” he asked quietly: “do 
you know of any reason why God should have been so merciful 
as to send you a priest when you had not asked for one?” “Not 
a reason do I know of, Father,” the old man replied with diffi- 
culty, “except His own mercy!” 

“You never prayed during all these years?” the priest per- 
sisted, “never said a Hail Mary for the grace of a happy death?” 

“Never a prayer,” said the old man, tears on his withered 
cheeks; “in all these fifty years, never a prayer did I say. Just 
one thing, when I made my first Communion, the good old pastor 
made us promise that every time we passed a church we would 
lift our hats to acknowledge God’s holy presence. I made it and 
kept it. I said no prayer and I never crossed the threshold 
of a church, but I never went by without lifting my cap.” 

A salute of his cap—that was all, for fifty years. Nothing 
more had Mike done for his God. Yet to acknowledge this one 
act of respect, the God of all mercy had claimed him for Himself 
for all eternity. 


aAuGusT — 1959 119 








Success through Sanctity 


UGUST 2 of this year marks the opening of the solemn tri- 
duum in honor of the centennial observance of the death 
of a Saint who at the beginning of his career looked like a failure. 
For John Baptist Marie Vianney had none of the marks of suc- 
cess for which the world looks: neither “brains” nor good looks 
nor a “dynamic” personality, neither wealth nor influence nor 
special talent. But the future Cure of Ars did have that one 
mark of success in which God is interested—holiness. His 
humble, unassuming manner hid a holiness which was truly dy- 
namic. With this his only weapon, he transformed the village of 
Ars, converted thousands of sinners, led many to sanctity and 
was himself canonized by the Church only sixty-six years after 
his death. 

John Vianney was born in 1786 in the village of Dardilly 
near Lyons in France. Three years later the French Revolution 
began and all through his childhood John knew only Masses at- 
tended in secret, offered by fugitive priests, and such schooling 
as could be given him in between farm chores. Even as a child 
he loved to “play at church,” and enthroned a small statue of 
the Blessed Virgin in a hollow tree, making his companions 
parade through the fields in her honor. When still very young, 
he knew that he wanted to be a priest, but his father was unwill- 
ing—he could not spare John from the farm. Then, too, John 
was dull at his studies, learning with great difficulty; Latin es- 
pecially seemed to be beyond him. In 1809 he was drafted for 
army service, so that it was not until 1815 that he finally 
achieved his goal and was ordained. The Vicar General of the 
diocese knew that he was called “the most unlearned, but the 
most devout seminarian in Lyons,” but said: “The Church wants 
not only learned priests, but, even more, holy ones! The grace 
of God will do the rest.” 

After his ordination, John was appointed assistant to his 
friend and adviser, the Abbe Balley who had encouraged him 
during the long years before the priesthood. Pastor and assist- 
ant began a determined search for sanctity together, outdoing 
each other in charity and mortification. The pastor denounced 
John for “exceeding all bounds” in the practice of austerities; 
but John came right back with accusing the pastor of excessive 
penances. The Vicar General considered the people of Scully 
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fortunate to have two such priests to do penance for them. In 
1817 the Abbe died and Father Vianney was appointed pastor of 
the village of Ars in eastern France. 

Ars at this time was, unfortunately, typical of many villages 
in France after the Revolution: the people were indifferent to 
religion, cared little for the things of God—the parish church 
and rectory were run-down, half in ruins. The people spent their 
spare time and spare money in the taverns. 

When he had asked directions of a peasant lad on how to 
reach Ars, Father Vianney had thanked him with: “You have 
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shown me the way to Ars, I will show you the way to heaven.” 
Now he set about resolutely carrying out that promise. By per- 
sonal visits, by catechism classes for the children, in the confes- 
sional and in the pulpit, by prayer for them, by terrible personal 
mortifications, and above all by love, he won over the people 
slowly but completely. 


In his Life of the Cure of Ars, the Abbe Monnin emphasizes 
“It was by the might of love that Father Vianney mastered the 
hearts of his people. No child could pass him in the street with- 
out receiving a smile or caress; no trouble was beneath his notice, 
no sorrow too trifling for his sympathy. Without ever for a 
moment forgetting or allowing others to forget the dignity of his 
sacred office, he would enter uncalled-for the homes of his poor 
parishioners and talk with them on their family matters till he 
found an opportunity without any abrupt or harsh transition to 
speak to them of Divine things. Many a soul was brought back 
to God by these simple pastoral visits.” 


When his people realized that he loved them, loved their 
souls which Christ had redeemed, they were won. It is difficult 
to live close to a saint and not take on a little of his saintliness. 
Ars was transformed. The people flocked to Mass, the increasing 
number of confessions indicated that they profited by his simple, 
zealous instructions and still more, by the penance he did for 
them in secret. 


The Cure’s daily schedule was arduous. At one o’clock in 
the morning he rose to say his prayers in the deserted church. 
After that he heard confessions till time for Mass at six o’clock. 
Then he was at the disposal of his people until he took time 
enough to have a glass of milk at the orphanage for girls which he 
founded. While there he took care of their spiritual needs. At 
eight-thirty he was back in the sacristy of his church to resume 
hearing confessions, for his fame as a confessor had spread 
throughout France by this time. The people felt that God spoke 
to them directly through the advice and direction of this holy 
priest. At ten o’clock the Cure said more of his Office and then 
heard confessions again until it was time to teach catechism to 
his young people. After the noon Angelus he took his usual 
lunch at the parish house—a few boiled potatoes—listening at 
the same time to the confidences and troubles of those who came 
to him there. Half an hour later he was on his way to visit the 
sick, followed by the usual crowd. When he returned to church, 
he heard confessions again till almost eight o’clock in the evening, 
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when it was time to mount the pulpit to lead the people in eve- 
ning prayers and the Rosary. Then there was more Office to 
finish, which was not done until ten o’clock. Somewhere between 
then and one o’clock he took supper, if he remembered; a piece 
of stale bread and a few more cold, boiled potatoes. Then to bed 
for the two or three hours’ sleep, which was all he ever got. 


The English Bishop Ullathorne wrote of his impressions 
after a visit to the Cure in 1854: “Ars is like a place of pilgrimage. 
From Lyons, and all the principal towns in the neighborhood, so 
great are the numbers of people who visit the Cure that it has 
been found necessary to provide daily public vehicles to his 
church. We reached Ars and the Cure’s assistant led us into the 
church. The Cure was saying his Office... he soon moved to a 
little side tribune in the nave, and holding his breviary in his 
left hand and leaning or rather supporting himself erect against a 
pillar of the nave, he began to preach. As he went on, the vigor 
and vivacity of his spirit, shining through his thin and suffering 
body, increased in energy. His voice rose to cries of anguish as 
he spoke of sin... and his tears began to fall as they always do 
when the thought of sin comes to his mind. He spoke of God, so 
good, so loving... It was impossible not to feel that God alone 
was there and was drawing him to Himself. Then there was a 
word about being in the Heart of Jesus, and in that word one felt 
that he was there.” 


Satan himself, who bothered the saintly Cure throughout 
his life in Ars, trying to undo or prevent the good he was accom- 
plishing for souls, had to admit his defeat before the Cure’s death 
in 1859. Through the mouth of a possessed person he raged: “If 
there were three like you on earth, my kingdom would be de- 
stroyed. You have taken from me more than eighty thousand 
souls!” 


The message this humble, holy priest has for our own day is 
an ageless one: sanctity and sacrifice. The Cure of Ars did more 
than work for his people—he suffered and prayed for them. He 
did not merely tell them about holiness, he led them to it—his 
own example showed them the way. 


We have learned how to girdle the earth with satellites, to 
send rockets to the moon, to plumb the depths of the ocean. It 
is just because of these tremendous physical powers now in our 
hands, that we need spiritual power, we need an outpouring of 
grace, of love. We need, as the Cure of Ars knew: holiness. 
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At the Table 
of the Lord 


N reading the Gos- 
pels it is striking 
to notice how much 
space in their brief pages 
is given to what many 
people would consider 
the commonplace of eat- 
ing. Meals seem to have 
a quite important place 
in the recounting of 
Christ’s earthly life. 
One reason for this, of 
course, is that Christ 
had a human body like 
ours: a body that 
needed nourishment as 
ours does, so that, Son 
of God though He was, 
He felt hunger, thirst, and fatigue like the rest of men. 

But there is more than this to the importance given to meals 
in the Gospels. A meal symbolizes something. Over a meal, 
people relax and forget their work and their worries for a while. 
Business men, preoccupied all day, go home for dinner and a time 
of welcome relaxation with their families. Factory workers laugh 
and chat over their lunch boxes, released from the strain of close 
attention to demanding occupations. Most festive celebrations 
are marked by a festive meal. A meal is, then, a symbol of friend- 
ship, opening the door to equality and breaking down artificial 
barriers. 

When Christ sat down and ate with His followers, they 
learned to know Him as they would not have done had He only 
preached to them or taught them in the synagogues. His eating 
with them made visible and manifest His love for them, His de- 
sire of union with them. As a matter of fact, that was the Phar- 
isees’ taunt: “He eats with publicans and sinners!” It was at a 
wedding feast that Christ worked His first miracle. After He 
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had cured Peter’s mother-in-law of a fever He ate with the family, 
while the grateful woman served them. He was a familiar and 
beloved guest at the home of Martha, Mary and Lazarus. By 
His quiet answer to Martha’s complaint, He told the busy house- 
wife that it was the joy of talking familiarly with friends that 
made meal-time a festive occasion, and not “much serving.” 

All these meals led up to the last and greatest meal which 
Christ took with His Apostles: the Last Supper. In the cenacle 
on that first Holy Thursday, after they had eaten the bread and 
drunk the wine provided by nature, Christ fed them with the 
Bread which was His Body and the Wine which was His Blood. 
Thus the Holy Eucharist, greatest of the Sacraments, was insti- 
tuted amid the familiar surroundings of the family meal. 

Even after His Resurrection, Christ ate with those He loved. 
He ate with the two disciples on Easter Sunday evening at 
Emmaus. It was “in the breaking of the bread” that they recog- 
nized Him. Hours later in Jerusalem He took fish and honey 
and ate with them, to prove that it was truly He and not a mere 
apparition as the Apostles feared. When the Apostles had been 
out fishing the night long in Galilee and had returned to shore, 
they found Christ with fish roasting on coals and bread prepared, 
waiting for them. 

These meals are a proof, a visible sign that a union of love 
and life has been made, a union so strong that death cannot 
destroy it, nor the absence of Christ’s visible presence. During 
His life on earth, Christ was often a Guest at men’s tables. Now 
men are guests at the great “table of the Lord.” In Holy Com- 
munion, we eat that bread made up of many grains of wheat and 
drink that wine made from the juice of many grapes; that Bread 
and Wine which Christ’s love has transubstantiated into His 
Body and Blood. We are now the guests of our gloriously risen 
Savior. Daily He calls us to His Banquet-table and daily we 
may eat that Sacred Food which is our promise of a glorious res- 
urrection. “Blessed are they who are invited to the wedding 
feast of the Lamb!” (Apoc. 19:9.) 





HAVE YOU A NEW ADDRESS? 


Please notify us of the change. Just send us a postcard 
giving your name . . . The old address . . . And the new one. 

This will be a help to you and a true economy for us and 
our Eucharistic Apostolate. 
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Little Lovers’ League 


N AUGUST 15th, dear Little Lovers, besides the glorious 
feast of Our Blessed Mother’s Assumption, we have the 
feast of one of the patrons of our League: St. Tarsicius. He is 
the boy hero who was martyred for Christ while carrying the 
Blessed Sacrament to the Christian prisoners during the Roman 
persecutions. Not many of us will ever have the privilege that 
St. Tarsicius did: to carry Christ and die for our faith in Him. 
But there is a way in which we can be like him. 


When we receive Our Lord in Holy Communion, He comes 
into our hearts and we truly carry Him there; and if we under- 
stand what Holy Communion really means, we can bear Him 
with us and give Him to others all day long. When we receive 
Him worthily, Jesus gives Himself to us. He gives us His very 
Life, His strength, His joy. And He wants us to share this life, 
this joy, this strength, with other people. He wants to reach out 
to souls through us. Through our kind words, our good example, 
our unselfish deeds, our efforts to practice virtue, Jesus is able to 
draw souls to Himself. Isn’t this a marvelous privilege, dear 
Little Lovers? Let us think of this when we receive Holy Com- 
munion and try to make it mean all that it should, and do all 
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that Jesus wants it to do in us and through us. During August, 
then, try to be real Tarsicians, real Christ-bearers and heroes of 
Jesus. Ask St. Tarsicius to help you! 


PRACTICE: Make a special act of self-denial each day in honor of St. 
Tarsicius and offer it to Jesus to win grace for souls. 


ASPIRATION: Immaculate Heart of Mary, my Mother, lead me to 
Jesus. 


The Right Side of the Bed 


ALEC, short for Alexander, had gotten out of bed’on the wrong side 
that morning,and things had been going badly ever’since. He had re- 
fused to eat his cereal for breakfast, which made Kis mother call him 
Alexander—always a bad sign. He had quarrelled with his best pal, 
Pete, and now he had no one to go fishing with. When his little sister, 
Laurey, had asked him to play dolls with her, he had made such a face 
that she burst into tears and ran out of the room. Hands in his pockets, 
Alec left the house, roaming idly down the street in search of something 
to do. But there wasn’t anything. Finally he remembered Uncle Ed 
and felt better. You could always count on him for an interesting story 
or a good game. There was never a dull moment with Uncle Ed. 


He found the old man out in the back yard, busy with his carving. 
Flinging himself down on the grass, Alec let out a great sigh. “What’s 
the matter, young fellow?” asked Uncle Ed, peering over his glasses. 
“Kind of early in the morning for sighing, isn’t it?” “It’s so dull,” 
complained Alec, “I haven’t a thing to do and there’s the whole day to 
do it in.” \YUncle Ed chuckled: “Don’t often hear a boy say that. Why 
aren’t you out fishing with Pete?” Alec scowled: “We had a fight. I’m 
not playing with him anymore.”:! Uncle Ed carved a few minutes in si- 
lence, then asked slylys “What out playing with Laurey? She’s a real 
nice little girl.” Alec snorted: “Girls! &ll they want to do is play with 
dolls:” Hiding a grin, Uncle Ed said: “Well, you could help your mom. 
She deserves a little vacation in the summertime, you know.” Alec 
sighed again: “She’s calling me Alexander today. That’s a bad sign—I 
wouldn’t eat cereal for breakfast.” 


Uncle Ed put his carving down and looked squarely at Alec: “Now 
see here, boy. You're getting too old to be so thoughtless and selfish. 
Time to grow up! There are three people that you’ve made unhappy 
today—and before ten o’clock in the morning. Now this is what you 
do. You go right home and tell your mother you’re sorry about the 
cereal and that you want to help her with any chores she may have until 
dinner time. Then you/tell Laurey that we’re going to build her a doll- 
house—big enough for all her dolls. I'll help you get started this after- 
noon. And on the way home, stop in at Pete’s and ask him to go fishing 
with you tomorrow. Dig some bait so you’re ready early. Helping other 
people is a good way to grow up. Besides, it’s interesting! You’re never 
bored when yeu-can-lend a helping hand.” 
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Never having heard Uncle Ed talk so seriously before, Alec was 
startled into going home and doing just what he had been told. , Before 
he finished the chores for his mother, he knew what the-old-man meant 
about its being time for him to grow up. He’d never realized before 
how much there was to keeping house! The sight of Laurey’s delight at 
the promise of a doll-house made him feel happy himself. “By the time 
he had apologized to Pete hé felt like a grown-up. Uncle Ed was right— 
boredom was mostly selfishness. And for the rest of the summer Alec’s 
bed had only two right sides. 





1K 1K 


On June 10 (a Wednesday—St. Joseph’s Day), Sister M. 
Josephine Gruenes was suddenly called to her eternal reward, 
in the 65th year of her life and the 41st of religious profession. 
Please remember her soul in your prayers. 








Like Two Buckets 


“OUR prayers and God’s mercy are like two buckets in a well,” wrote 
Gerard Manley Hopkins; “while one ascends, the other descends.” Waters 
of grace and mercy are drawn for sinners and needy souls from the well 
of God’s goodness by the prayers and sacrifices of the more fervent. 
Making Reparation to the Sacred Heart and winning graces for others is 
the object of Night Adoration in the Home. If your heart is big enough, 
generous enough, and full of zeal for souls, you will want to get in the 
front line of the Army of Love by becoming a Night Adorer in the Home. 

Night Adorers are simply men and women, boys and girls, who sacri- 
fice an hour of sleep once a month and spend it in prayer and loving 
atonement in honor of the Sacred Heart of Jesus. The hour is kept in 
one’s own home, between 9 P.M. and 6 A.M., on any night of one’s choice 
—or, if one prefers, a time is appointed. To become a Night Adorer one 
has only to send in his name to the National Center of the Enthronement, 
4930 South Dakota Avenue, N.E., Washington 17, D. C.—or to a local 
Center, such as are our Benedictine Convents of Perpetual Adoration— 
stating the time he wishes to keep his hour of Adoration in honor of the 
Sacred Heart. 

A recently-enroilled Night Adorer, 79 years old, writes: “I truly en- 
joyed my first Night Adoration in my little room. It felt so good to be 
alone in prayer with our dear Lord, and I wonder why I haven’t done 
this long ago. Have also written to a friend and asked her to join the 
Night Adorers, so you may have heard from her. There is something so 
sweet and holy about being so close to Our Lord. The least we can do 
is worship Him for all His love and suffering for us.” (M.R., Chicago.) 

Won’t you send us your name so we may enroll you in this Army 
of Love and Prayer? 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Three Good Friends 


DONNA 


St. Gertrude the Great 


A Benedictine Saint very close to the 
Sacred Heart, whose favors even during her lifetime, she 
was allowed to dispense. One of the first and greatest 
clients of the Sacred Heart, St. Gertrude wrote and spoke 
about His love in words that lead many to Him. Reading 
the life of this medieval Saint will show you the power of 
a living faith in the love of God for man. 


We 
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Su 
St. Therese of the Child Jesus 

The “Little Way” of this quiet Carmelite = 

nun whose life was spent in the cloister of Lisieux, France, = 

has influenced millions of souls all over the world and con- = 
tinues to lead those who follow it to sanctity. Reading = 

this short story of the life of the Little Flower will show = 

you how she achieved holiness in simple things, by simple = 
ways that we all can follow. = 
spate lane 


St. Philomena 


The little wonder-worker, of whom it is 
said: To Philomena nothing is refused. Grateful clients 
all over the world have many proofs of her power, her speed, 
and her readiness to help. Learn the interesting facts of 
the discovery of her relics, the spread of devotion to her 
and the incredible favors she obtains for those who invoke 
her aid. Her feast is kept August 11. 
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STUNNER 


Each booklet 15¢. Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





arian Booklets 


DEVOTION TO MARY 


Mary, the Mother of God and the Cause of our Joy, the more 
we know her, the more we love her. Understand more about 
real devotion to her and enrich your life. 


UNDER MARY’S MANTLE 
No safer place can be found than under the protecting mantle 
of our Heavenly Mother from birth till death. Special chapter 
on the consecration of children to Mary. 


HEART OF OUR MOTHER AND QUEEN 
Explanation of devotion to the Immaculate Heart of Mary, 
requested by Our Lady herself at Fatima. Help to obtain 
world peace by spreading devotion to Our Lady and fulfilling 
her requests. Appropriate prayers. 


TO JESUS THROUGH MARY 
Jesus came to us through Mary and He wants us to come to 
Him through her also. Mary is the gate of heaven, the sure 
way to the Heart of her Son. 


THE MYSTERIES OF MARY 


Know how to keep Mary’s feasts with real profit to yourself 
and honor to her. These thoughts on sixteen of her principal 
feasts will help you. There is a prayer and practice for each. 


DEVOTION TO THE MOTHER OF SORROWS 
A comforting and powerful devotion which is a source of 
strength and consolation in the sorrows of life. Mary has a 
mother’s power to understand and help each of her children. 


LITURGICAL NOVENAS AND TRIDUUMS 
FOR ALL OF MARY’S FEASTS 


A booklet to keep handy during August as it contains beauti- 
ful prayers and thoughts for the Assumption, the feast of the 
Immaculate Heart of Mary and others. 128 pages, 25¢. 


Each booklet 15¢, except as marked. Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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